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CHAPTER XIV.

Mury retorned home and a few days
Inter was solicited to take charge of a
small select mchool, But Mrs, Mason
thought it best for her to return to
Mount Holyoke and accordingly she de-
clined Mr, Knight's offer, greatly to his
disappointment, and that of many others,

One morning about a weak after her
return she announced her intestion of
visiting her mother's grave. "1 am ac-
customed to so much exercise,” sald she,
“that I can easlly walk three miles, and
perhaps on my way home I shall get a
ride.”

Mrw, Muson made no objection, and
Mary was scon on her way, Bhe was a
rapid walker, and almost before she was
aware of it reached the village. As she
came near Mrs, Qampbell’s the wish nat-
urally arose that Blla should accompany
her. Looking up, she waw ber sister o
the garden and called to her.

“"Wha-stT' was the very loud and un-
elvll answer which came back to her, and
n a moment Ella appeared round the cor-
ner of the house, carelessly swinging her
straw bat and hommiug s fashionable
song, On seeing her alster she drew
back the corners of her mouth into some-
thing which she intended for a amile, nnd
sald, “Why, I thought it was Bridget
enlling me, you looked so much llke her
In that gingbam sunbonnet. Won't you
come In?"

“Thank you," returned Mary. “I wan
golog to mogher's grave, and thought pes-
haps you wonld like to accompany me,"”

“0h, po," sald Ella, In her usual drawl-
ing tone, 'l don't know as I want to go.
I was there lust week, and saw the mon:
ument."”

“What mopument ¥’ auked Mary, snd
Blin replled:

“Why, dida't you know that Mrs. Ma-
son, or the town, or momebody, had
bought a monument, with mother's and
futher's and Franky's and Allle's names
on it?”

Mary, hurrylng on, soon reached the
graveyard, where, ns Hlla had sald, there
mtood by her parents’ graves a large,
handsome monument., Willlam Bender
was the first porson who came Into her
mind, and as ghe thought of all that had
pasaed botween them, and of this last
proof of hiy afection, ahn soated herself
among the tall grass and flowers which
grew upon her mother's grave and burat
Into tears. Bhe had not mat there long
eré nhe wan roused by the sound of n
footstep. Looking up, ahe saw before her
the young gontlemnn who the year pre-
vious had visited her school In Rice Oor-
ner, Heating hlmself respectfully by her
nide, he spoke of the three graves, and
asked If they were her friends who slept
there. There was something so kind and
affectionate In hin volee and manner that
Mary could not repress her temrs, and,
snatehlog up her bonnet, which ahe had
thrown aalde, she hid her face In It and
aguin wept,

Fok & time Mr. Stuart suffered her to
weep, and then gently removed the ging-
ham bonnet, and, holding her hand be.
tween his, he tried to divert her mind by
tulking upon other toples, anking her how
uhe had been employed during the year,
and appearing greatly pleased when told
that she had been at Mount Holyoke,
Observing at length that her ayes con-
stantly rested upon the monument, hoe
spoke of that, praising Ita beauty, and
anking If it wers her taste.

“No,” mnid she. "I vever saw [t until
to-duy, and did mot even know It was
hm“

"Bomeone wished to surprise you, 1
dare sny,"” returned Mr. Stuart “It was
manufactyred in Boston, 1 see. Have
you friends there?'

Mary replied that she had one, a Mr,
Bender, to which Mr. Stunrt qulekly re-
Jolned, “Is It Willlam Bendor? I have
heard of him through our mutual friend,
George Moreland, whom you perhaps
have seen."

Mary felt the enrnest gaso of the large,
dark eyes which were fixed upon her
face, and coloring deeply, aho replled that
they came from England (o the sume ves-
nel,

“Indocd!™ snid Mr. Stoart, “Whea I
return to the clty shall I refeeah his mem-
ory a little with regard to you?"

“I'd rather you would not,” answaored
Mary. "Our paths In lfe are very dif-
ferent; and he, of course, would feel no
Interest ln me."

“Am I to eonpclude that you, too, feel
no Interest in him 1" returned Mr, Stuart,
and agala his large eyes resoted on
Mary's tace with a curlous expression,

But alie made no reply, and, soon rialng
up sald It was time for her to go home,

L] - L] L] L] L] L]

Vacation was over, and ageln (n the
balls of Mount Holyoke wsas heard the
troad of many feet, and the sound of
southfal voloes as one by one the pupils
came back to thelr mocustomed places.
For a time Mary was undecided whether
to return or not, for much as she deslred
an eduention she conld not help feeling
delleate about recelving It from a stran
ger, but Mrs; Mason, to whom all her
thoughts and foelings were confided, ad-
visod ber to return, and necordingly the
first day of the tetm found her ngain at
Mount Holyoke, where sho was warmly
welcomed by her teachers and compan.
lonw, Btill, it did not seem like the olden
time, for Ida was not there, and Jenny's
merry laugh was gone,

Patlently and perseveringly through the
year she studled, storing her mind with
useful koowledge: and when at last the
annual examination eame, not one In the
senlor olass atood higher, or was grad-
unted with more honor than herself. Mrs.
Masdot, who was there, lstened with all
k parent’s pride and fondness to her
adopted child, ax she promptly responded
to every question, But It was not Mrs,
Mason'n preacnce alone which incited
Mary to do o well. Among the erowd
of spectators she canght n glimpse of »
thoo which twice before she had seen—
once In the school room at Rice Corner
and once o the graveyard at Chicopee.
Turn which way she would, she felt rath-
o than suw how intemtly Mr, Stnart
watohed her, and when at last the exer
cises were over, and she with others
arose to recelve her diploma, she Invol
untarlly glanted in the direction whence
she know he sat, For an instant their
eyes miet, and In the expression of his
she read an approval warmer than words
could kave exprossed.

That nlght Mary sat alons In her room,
listening slmost nervously to the sound
of every footstep, aud half-starting up
ir it came near her door. But for certaln
reasons Mr. Stuart did not think proper
to enll, and while Mary was confidently
expecing him be was several miles on
bis way home,

In & day or two Mury returned to Ohic-
‘apes, but did not, Uke Ella, lay ber hooks
.#ﬂ cousider ber education finished.

oF three hou

-

s each morning were

devoted to study, or reading of some
kind. For several weels nothing was
allowed to loterfere with this srrange-
ment, but at the end of that time the
qulet of Mrs. Mason's house was dis-
turbed by the unexpected arrival of Aunt
Martha and Ida, who came up to Chico-
pee for the purposa of Inducing Mre. Ma-
son and Mary to spend the coming winter
In Boston. At first Mrs. Mason hesitat-
ed, but every objection which either she
or Mary raised was wo ensily pot aside
that sho finally consented, saylng she
would be ready to go about the middle of
November,

CHAPTER XV,

“Come this way, Mury. I'll show you
your chamber. It's right here next ro
mine," sald Ida Selden, as oo the evenlog
of her friend’s arrivai she led her up to
&  bandwomely furnlshed apnrtment,
which for muny.weeks bad borne the title
of “Muary's room.”

“Oh, how pleasant!” wus Mary's excls-
mation, as she surveyed the room lo
which everything was arranged with such
puerfect taste,

Mary was too happy to speuk, and,
dropplng into the eany-chair, whe burst
Into tears. In a moment ldu, too, was
seated in the same chair, with her arm
around Mary's neck. Thea, us her own
eyes chanced to full upon some vases, she
brought one of them to Mary, saying,
“Bes, these are for you—u present from
one who bade me present them with his
compliments to the lttle girl who nursed
him on bourd the Windermere, and who
eried because he called her ugly!”

Mary's hoart was almost aadible in its
beating, and Ler cheeks took on the hue
of the cushlons on which she reclined. Re-
turning the vase to the mantelpiece, Idu
enme back 1o her side, and, bending close
to her face, whispered: “Cousin George
told me of you yeurs ngo, when he first
enma here, but 1 forgot all about It, and
when we were at Mount Holyoke [ pever
suspected thut you were the little glel he
used to talk so much abont. But a few
duys befors he went away he reminded
me of it again, nnd then I understood why
he was so much interested in you. |
wonder you never told me you knew him,
for, of course, you like him. You ean't
help 1t.”

Mary only heard o part of what Ida
sald. “Just before he went away."” Was
he gone, and should she not see him af-
ter all? A cloud guthered upon her brow,
and Ida, readily divioing ite cause, re-
plied, “Yes, George In gone, Either he or
father must go to New Orleans, nod so
George, of course, went.  lsn't it too
bad? 1 cried and fretted, but he only
pulled my oars, and sald he should think
I'd be glad, for he knew we wouldn't
want n glx-footer domineering over us, and
followlng us everywhere, as he would
aurely do were he at home,"

Mary felt more disappointed than she
was willlng to acknowlodge, and for a
moment she half-wigshed herself back in
OChicopee, but soon recovering her equa-
nimity, she ventured to ask how long
George wis to be gone.

“Until April, T belleve,” nafd Tda; “but
anyway you are to stay until he comes,
for Aunt Martha promised to Keep you,
I don't know exactly what George said to
her about you, but they talked together
tmore than two hours, and she says you
are to take music lessons and drawing
leasons, and all that. George is very fond
of muale."

The next morning between 10 and 11
the doorbell rang, and in & moment Jen-
ny Lincoln, whose father's house wan
Just opposite, came tripping into the par
lor. Bhe had lost in & mensure that o
tundity of person wso offensive to her
mother, and It scemed to Mary that there
was o thoughtful expression on her face
never seen there before, but In all other
respects she was the same affectionate,
merry-hearted Jenny,

“l Just this wminute heard you woere
here, and came over just as 1 was,” waid
she. After nsking Mary If she wasn't
sorry George had gone, and I¢ ghe ex-
pocted to Ond Mr, Stuart, she-sald, “I
suppose you koow Kila is  here, and
breaking everybody's heart, of conrse.
She went to u concert with us lnst even-
Ing, and lookéd perfectly beautityl. Hen-
ry says she Is the haudsomest girl heo
ever saw, and 1 do hope she'll make
something of him, but I'm wfrald he s
only trifling with her"

It there was n person in the world
whom Mary thoroughly detested it was
Henry Lincoln, and her eyes sparkled
and flashod wo Indignantly that Ida no-
ticed it, and secretly thought that Henry
Lincoln would for once find his match.
After & time Mary turned to Jenny, sy~
fng, "You haven't told me a word about
~-about Willinm Bender. Ia he well?”

Jenny blushed deeply, and, hastlly ro-
plying that he wan the last time she saw
him, started up, whispering in Mary’s
ear, “Oh, I've got so much to tell yon—
but T must go now,"

Ida accomphaled her to the door, and
asked why Rose, too, dld not eall, In
her nsual frank, open way Jenny answer-
ed, “You know why, Rose is so queer,”

Idn wuderstood her, and replied, “Very
well; but tell her that it she doesn't see
fit to notice my viaitors 1 certalnly shall
pot be polite to hera,"

This messnge had the desired effoct, for
Rose, who was daily expecting o Miss
Klng from Philadelphia, fole that nothing
wottld mortity her moro than to be neg.
lected by Ida, who wan rather & leador
among the young fashlonables, Accord-
Ingly, after a loug cousultation with her
mother, she concluded it best to call up-
on Mary. In the course of the afternoon,
chancing to be near the front window,
she saw Mr. Selden's carciage drive
sway from his door with Ida and her
visltor,

"Now Is my time,” thought she: and
without a word to her mother or Jenny
she threw on her bonnet and shawl, and
in ber thin French slippers stepped
aeross the street asd rang Mr., Selden's
dooebell.  Of course she was “so disap-
polnted not to find the young ladies at
home,” and, leaving her card for them,
tripped back highly pleased with her own
clevorness,

Muantime Idn and Mary were enjoying
thelr ride about the clty, untll, coming
suddenly upon an organ  grinder and
monkeéy, the spirited horses became
frightened and ron, upsetting the car-
riage and dragging {t some distance. For
tunately Ida was only bruised, but Mary
recoived n severe cut upon her head,
which, with the fright, caused her to
falat. A yooug man who was passing
down the stieet, and saw the mccident,
immedistely cams to the rescae; and
when Mécy awoke to consclousness Billy
Bender was supporting her and geatly
pushiug back from her face the thick
broids of her long hair,

“Who is she? Who is she?" asked the
ecager volces of the group around; but

noe one mnswered uotil & young gentle
man, lssuing from one of the fashionas
ble maloons, came blastering up, demand-
g “what the row waa.”

Instantly, and he grdered the crowd to
“stand baek,” at the same time forelng
his way forward until he caught » sight
of Mary's face.

“Whew! BIL" suld he, old
fame, the pauper, Iso't ¥

It was fortonate for Henry Lincoln
that Billy Bender's arms were both In
use, otherwise he might have meastursd
his length upon the sidewnlk. As it was,
Billy frowned angrily upon him, and in a
fleree whisper bade him beware how be
used Miss Howard’s pums, By this tima
the horses were caught, another carriage
procured, aud Mary, still supported by
Billy Bender, wan carefully lifted into it
and borne back to Mr. Belden's house,

Many of Ida's fricuds, hearing of the
necldent, Bocked In to nee and to Inguire
after the young lady who was injured,
Among the first who enlled was Lizszle
Upton from Chicopee. On her way home
she stopped at Mra. Campbell’s, where
ihe was immediately beset by Hila, to
know *‘who the beautiful young lady was
that Henry Lineoln had so herolcally
saved from a vicleat denth—dragging her
out from under the horses’ heels!™

Lizsle Jooked nt her a moment in sur-
prise, und then replied, "Why, Miss
Campbell, Is It possible you don't know
It was your own sister?"

It was Henry Lincoln himself who had
given Ella her Information, without, how-
ever, telling the lndy's name; and now,
when she loarned that ‘twan Mary, she

“your

| wan too much surprised to answer, and

Lizxie continued: “[ think you are labor-
Ing under a mistake, It was not Mr.
Lineoln who saved your siater's life, but
n young law student, whom youn perhaps
have seen walking with George More
land.”

Elln replied that she never saw Georgs
Moreland, as he left Boston before she
came; and then as she did not seem at
all anxious to knew whether Mary was
muech [njured or not, Liztle soon took her
leave, Long aftor she was gone Ella sat
nlone in the parlor, wondering why Hen-
ry should tell her snch a falsehood, and
If he really thought Mary beautiful, Poor,
almple Klin! She wus fast learning to
live on Henry Lincoln's smile, to balieve
each word that be said: to watech nerv.
ously for his coming, and to weep it he
stayed away.

(To be continued.)

MAKING GIRLS HAPPY ON FARMS

Mra. Meredith Tells About the School
for Farmra' Wivea In Minanesota.
What the Wesat 18 dolng In the way

of traluing girls to live happy llves on

furms was very ably shown at Hunt-

Ington hall, Boston, recently by Mra

Virginla O. Meredith, preceptress of the

school of agriculture of Minnesota unl-

versity.

Mrs, Meredith has herself conducted
a succensful stock farm for many years,
and she belleves thoroughly In the
farm life for young peonle,

“The farm home,” she sald, “is to
my mind the ldeal home, and I am
glad to say the thought In our school
Is always to educate the girl for the
life she will bave to Hve.

“At firut we hnd only boys In the
school, but when theke, noticing that
thelr sisters and sweethearts needed
to learn just what they were learn.
Ing, begged us to take girls, too, we
did so, and now for four years wae
have been tralning farmers' daugh-
ters lo make happy farm homes.

“Our girls study side by slde with
the boys the different breeds of live
stock and the varlous developments
of plant life,
to know how to tell a shorthorn from »
longhorn, and what season g best for
planting corn.

“"We have been hearing In the past
much about the man's deslre to get
away from the farm, 7The reason for
his restleasness lles in the dlssatlsfac-

They needed to be tanght that it was
Interesting to make a farm home,

“We give our girls special work
adapted to women In the bome, such
as cookery, which extends through the
three years, dalry chemietry, and plant
life. Butter-making Is not drudgery
to the girl who understands the why
of it, and vewing s rapldly ceasing to
become a lost art now that girls see
that patterns are comprehensible
things and not Chinese puzzles,

“The girl Is taught, too, about tex-
tiles, @ most Interesting subject from
the farmer's standpoint; and she at-
tends lectures on household art In
which sultability Is shown to be the
deslderatum of a purchase of furalture.

“The application made In our school
of mechanical drawing—that of design-
Ing model farmhouses—will have a
great Influence on the coming farm
home of Minnesota. When the present
generatlon build houses they will be
convenlent ones.”

An Amusing Trick.

An [ngenlous trick has turned up
which can be played with elther match-
¢4 or tooth-plcks—the iatter preferably.
You slmply take up a bunch of matehas
or tooth-picks, anywhere from one to
two dogen, and, holding them tightly
In both hands break them In the centre.
Then throw them on the table and
“Sn'-

“The man who gets the last one pays
for the clgars.”

At the saine time you take out one
plece. That makes it absolutely cer-
tain—as (here must then necessarlly be
an odd number in the pile—that your
companion will get the last plece. It
ls curlons to see how often thls trick
may be played before the vietlm ean
begin to understand the prineclple upon
which It 1s worked.

Photographing Jowelry.

Photographing Jewelry Is an excellent
way of protecting It, though compara-
tively few American women take that
precaution.  Tu England the custom of
wearlig fewelry In photographs s
much more prevalent than It is In New
York. Pletures of English women of
wealth and position usually display the
entire contents of thelr Jewelry boxes,
and thelr tiaras, stomsclers and peck-
laces are  frequently  conspleuous
endiigh to be serviceable as a means
of Kentificatlon were they stolen, al-
though thieves rarely dare to keep such
things intact for even the bricfest time.
Awmerlcan  women ownlng valuable
jowelry are not likely to possvss any
photographs of I, unless they were es-
peclally taken. And that precaution
has so far been observed In few cases,

CUhincse Funerals,
iz China funeral processtans have the
right of way Iu the streets and all trat-

Upon seelng Ida, his maoner changed

A farmer's wife needs

|wnulﬂl to follow

The Dunkards originated In Ger-
many, out of which country they were

driven by persecution early in the
elghteenth ecentury. They came (o
Pennsylvania on the jovitation of Wi
linm Penn, and In that State they
throve and grew numerous. Until re-
cently Pennsylvania has been the head
center of the Dunkards, but so many
of them bave emigrated to the farm
Innda of the far West that the center
Ling now sbifted.

It was from one of the Pennsylvania
communities that sprang an even more
curious and Interesting development—
that of the monastic Town of Ephreta,
Pa., once a manofacturlug and com-
mercial metropolls, now a mere vil-
Inge.

Nearly 200 yeara ago Conrad Belssel,
of Dunkard parentage, wis baptized
Into the German Baptist Chureh. He
Was & man of great study and plous
geal, and he became convinced that
the seventh, lastead of the first, day
of the week should be observed ns the
Sabbath day. He wrote tracts In sup-
port of thls vilew and urged It so
strongly that, to avold trouble, he was
finally compelled to withdraw from
membership in the soclety. He retired
into what was then a wilderness and
made his horwe in an old cave on the
bank of & river, where be lived the life
of a herm!l. Gradually some of his
friends and others who were convinced
that he had the right way of thinking
gathered about his cavern, and in 1732
A communistie life was entered upon by
those who followed him. The men
of the soclety wore long white fannel
gowns end cowls, with shirts, irousers,
and vests of the same material. The
women were attired in the same way,
with the exception that u short pettl-
coit was substituted for the tronsers,
There were no vows of celibacy tuken
nor required, though the Idea was

pervinces, Altogether they now num-
ber more than 100,000 members, though
there Is not wuch If any growth in thelr
numbers of recent years., The young
people who grow up In the genoming-
tion seem to be more and more joclined
to leave It in recent years for some
faith which will glve them more lb-
erty of thought and actlon.

Every congregation of the Dunkards
Is entirely Independent of the rest and
elects Its own deacons, ministers, and
Blshops. None of the clergy Is pald &
regular salary, but If he Is poor the
church members will contribute to his
support, When there are questions
which involve more than one congregn-
tlon distriet and general conferences
are held, and the Dunkards meet by
the thousands lo the open alr to gettle
them.

At every conference, as well as at
the love-feasts which are held in every
congregation twice o yeur, the first cer-
emony s that of the washing of feet.
All the men of the congregation sit on
one side of the meeting-house and all
the women on the other slde, 'Then, ns
the candles are lit, the members on the
front benches remove thelr shoes and
stockings. Men and women come In,
ciarrying tubs of lukewarm water, and
A man on the man's slde and o woman
on the woman's slde then wash the
feet, one by one, shaking the right hand
of ench Individual as the washing Is
completed and giving the kiss of peace,
Closely following the person who does
the washing comes another person,
girded about the walst with a long
towel, who wipes the feet and bestows
the kiss of peace and the right hand
of fellowship In his or her turn. As
one benchful has the ceremony per-
formed another takes its place until all
the congregation has taken part, While
the feet washing is In progress the min-
Ister mukes a brief speech or reads

K183 OF PEAC %,

WASHING THE FEET,

COSTUMER OF DUXKARDS,

taught by Belssel. Both the brothers
nud slsters were kimwn by monastic
udmes. About these two monastic
communities gathered a good slzed
conununity of people who believed In
the doctrines taught by Belsscl and
him, All property
wis held In common, and lu a few
years the farm lands leld by the com-
munlty and worked by the brothers and
sisters Dbecame extremely productive

tion of his women folk with farm life. ‘and valuable, Gradually also flouring
{mills, paper and saw wills, and woolen

mills were erected on the banks of the
river by the community, and at one

‘time they were the lurgest mills of

thelr kind in the United States. The (n-
come from all these enterprises was
Inrge, and It all went Into the com-
mon fund and was vsed for the com-
mon support, The community was also
ective In proselyting, and set up one
of the first printing presses in the

,country to turn out its own books and

tracta.

Now the mills are almost all in rulns.
The great estate of the old community
has practically passed out of the hands
of the few surviving members of the
soclety, and the last of the hmthors In
white gowns has long since passped
away, )

The old clolsters, where the brothers
and sluters lived until a few years ago,
nre now lessed to a number of families
and are fast crumbling Into decay,
Within thelr walls one will first be
strock with the strange fact that all
the doors are extremely small and of
the same slze, measuring exactly five
feet In helght and twenty inches in
width. Thlls, it ls explalned by the
old Dunkards who &till lve about
Ephreta, was Intended to be a constant
veminder to. the faithful, as they
stooped and twisted to get through the
doors, that the way which leadeth to
eternal life I¢ narrow and steep,

These Dunkards are inclined to live
together In communities, though this is
less pronotinced than formerly. They
are cut off from the rest of the world
not only by thelr pecullar dress but by
many of the religious bellefs and ob-

from the Bible some passages alluding
to the ceremony.

In the weeting-houses the hack of
every third bench Is so arranged that it
can be turned on a pivot and trans-
formed Into & table, about which the
falthful gather for the sacrament of
the Lord's supper. The pew back Is
covered with a white cloth, upon which
are placed large bowls of soup. Three
or four people help themselves from
each of these bowls, After this the
communion itself Is administered, and
the services conclude with the singing
of hymus snd preaching.

In case of sickness among the mem-
bers of the church the orthodox mem-
bers cling to the anclent ceremonies of
anolnting the patlent with ofl and pray-
Ing over him, Word of each case of {il-
ness 8 sent to the elders of the clhurel,
and at an appointed time they appear
pour oll upon the head of the sick man
lay their hands upon his head, and of-
fer prayers In his behalf, Baptism Is
administered in running water and by
threefold Immersion.

Almost all of the Dunkards are en.
gaged In farming. They will suffer a
wrong rathér than go to law about it,
and are not saccustomed to take any
part in politics, though more and more
of the young men of the chureh are
to be found among those who vote
regularly and take an Intelligent in-
terest In matters of publie policy. The
old-fashloned Dunkards pride them.
selves on the peeullarities which sep-
arate them from other people, and are
accustomed to refer to the members of
thir church as “God's peculiar people.”
Bt it is the disinclination of the young
people of thelr church to eut them.
selves off from others of thelr oWn age
that has proved to be the Ereatest
weakness of the church, It Is sald to
be barely bolding its own at the preg.
ent time.

A Complimentary Indorsement.

A farmer was traveling to London 1n
quest of legal advice, and during the
Journey became Impressed with the be-
Hef that he had left behind certaln ing-

portant papers. Af he made a hurrled
investigation of his bag e sald: L
wif 1 did leave those papers I'm a

fool.”
He continued the search, and A mo-

ment lnter exclaimed: o
“I'll bet It'll turn out I'm & fool!
For the third time e rummaged

through the bag, and as he renched the

Inst bundle he repeated: :
“Yes, sir, I belleve It'll turn out I'ma

ro‘oklnw the travellng British publle
greatly resents any disturbance of Its
solemn sllence, and a man on the othier
side of the compartment, who had st
ened frownlngly to the farmer’'s definl-
tion of bis own status, looked over lils
newspaper and sald, with sarcastie In-
terent:

“Oblige me, sir, by laying a Jittle
money that same way for me."

The proposition was not necepted,
partly because betting Is Immoral, nnd
partly beeause the farmer felt that his
companion would have a gure thing.

His Shining Future.

A caly deiver of the nighthawk spe
cles, who begins to look for his prey
even before the sun goes down, patron-
fzes o little Itallan Dootbluck named
Tony. Every evening about 6 o'clock
Lhe pulls up In front of Tony's stand,
climbs from hig perch, seats hilmself in
the chalr and demands n shine, Tony
nlways respouds with great alanerity,
but never gets any pay. Still he seemsy
satisfied. “How Is It you shine his
shoes for nothing 7" asked another cus
tomer last evenlng, as the Jebu ellmbed
up to his seat and drove off, *Dat's
n Jeem,” replled Tony, smiling until

his white teeth falrly gleamed. “Jeen
Is-a ma frien".” "“Yes, he seems to be
your friend,” sald the man in the

chair. “You give him a shine every
night, don't you? What has he ever
done for you?' "Oh, Jeem, he's-a all
right,” replied Tony. “He's a good-a
fel. He say to me once: *“Tony, you
give-n me a shine evra day, an' somea
time 1 tak-a you out an' give-w you a
ride.)” “How long ngo was that?"
asked the customer, “I"ree year ago,”
siald Tony, still smiling, “Some-a time,
Jeem, he tak-a me out, Jeem, he's a
good-a fel."—Philndelphin Record.

A Kentucky Author.

Mrs. Luecy Cleaver McElroy, the
author of “Juletty,” wns born In Leba-
non, Ky.. and has lved all ber life in
that State. As a

girl Mrs. McEiroy
joined In all Ler fa-
ther’s sports and
lived an out-of-
doorslife. This
manner of living
she kept up after

her marriage, and
It was while riding
to hounds with her
husband that she
was thrown from
her horse and made
an invalld for life.
She wrote “Juletty” under the most
trying clreumstances. While the au-
thor lay on her back or when scarce
able to hold a pen, she picked out the
words with one hand on a typewriter,
Yot she writes with a fuollness of life
and joyousness that any lover of fleld
gports might envy.

MAS M'ELROY.

Origin of "Grass Widow."

Soclety In Indin, It appears from the
Bengal pupers, Is belng disturbed Just
now over the orlgln of the term “grass
widow,” and a conslderable amount
of resenrch has been directed to the
subject. Bo far the inquiries made
have succesded In traclng the word
back to the year 1844, when it was yzed
in the Calentta Review. In the opinfon
of qualified philologists the term |5 a
corruption of the mueh older one
“grace widow." This is derived from
“vidun de gratia,” which may be In-
terpreted lterally as “widow by fa-
vor,"—London News.

Great Men's Playfellows,

Thomas Jefferson’s happiest hours
were spent in working and [Saying
with his chlldren and grandehildren,
Charles Dickens found his best recrea.
tion In the same way. Abrahsm Lin-
coln soothed the anxleties of war days
by romping with his boys in the White
House. And New England's grand old
man, Everett Hale, has kept Young In
spite of a long life of hard public lnbor
by cultivating the soclety of hisg chil-
dren and their children.—Indianapolis
News,

The Biggest Clock in America,
The biggest clock In Ameriea 18 In the
tower of a public bullding In Philade]
phin. It Is 851 feet from the pavement.
Its bell welghs over 20,000 pounds, The
dinl 1s 25 feet In dlameter, the wingte
hand 12 feet long, and the hour hapd
8 feet, (he numerals on the face being
2 feet 8 Inches In length, A  three-

horse-power engine winds the clock,

Fome Liatinction in Tha,
She—Don’t let my refusal of your
proposal embltter you, Mr. Simpkins,
He—0Oh, no; after all, it s something
to have beeu rejected by a girl who
owns o $500 dog.

World's Greatest Match Factory,

The blggest muteh factory In the
world Is at Tidahalm, Sweden. It em-
ploys over 1.200 men, and manufac-
tures dally 900,000 boxes of mitehes,

MINERAL SPRINGS HOTEL, AT WEST BADEN, IND,

fic must wake way for them.

—_——

» DE-TROVED BY F.RE.

GED. P,

Dry Goods, Grocerieg

tinue to puy cash for all its
pays no rent; it employs a ¢
does not have to divide witl; 5 PArtner.

in the way of reasonable prices,

GED. T. PRATHER,

Telophone 61,

' DAVIDSON FRUIT 0.

Boxes and Fruit Packages

Sp.m.

9+ BAGLET, Agent, Hood River.

noeessor to K. 1. &
Oldest k_!llh“lhtd Honse Il‘l“'llltl?-'\ Wiey)

DEALER IN

Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,
Flour and f_et_ed, etc,

Thie old-established house wi) oy,
i
ork, |y

All dividends are made with m"‘“";.

T .
FRED 8. Bumgy |

U, 8. Commisaloner and Notury Prhife, i

PRATHER& BARNES

Hood River, Oregon,

Abstracts,
Conveyancing,
Real Estate,
Money to Loan,
Insurance,
LOTS & BLOCKS FOR SALE,

Taxes I:nlll for non-residenis,
Township Pints and Blanks in stoey,

Gorraspondance Soligi,

SHIFIERS OF

H0OD RIVER'S FAMOUS FRUS

FACRERS OF THE

Hood River Brand of Ganned Fruits, |

MANUPACTURERS oF

DEALERE IN
Fertilizers & Agricultural Implements,

DALLES, PORTLAND & ASTONI
NAVIM G0,

BTEAMERS

‘“ Regulator”’ .,
‘““Dalles City,”

Daily, exoept Sunday, between

The Dalles, Hood River, Casoude 1 ocky,
Vanvouver nud Portlund,
Touching at way polnts on both sides of the
Columbin River, )

Both of the above steamors have been rebply
whdnre in g-xaellnutthn!ne for the season of 1504
The Regulntor Line will endeavor 1o give i
patrons the besl servioe possible.

For demfort, economy and pleasnre, travel by
Lhe steanmers of the Regulator Line

Dullex City leaves The Dalles ni 7 am. Ties
dny, Thursduy and Satneday,  Hegulator Josves
8L 7 & m, Monday, Wednesday and Friday.

Leave Portland st 7 .00 peeive i The Dalles
Arrive sl Portlend 4:80 pon,
Portiand offive, Onk strest donk,
The Dalles offive, Court street,

W. C. ALLAWAY,
General Agenl

WHITE COLLAR LINE,

Str. “ Tahoma,”’

Daily Round Trips, except Sunday,

TIME CARD,
Leave Portland .7 am. | Lenve Astorin,..Tom

TheDalles-Portland Route
Str. ““ Balley Gatzert,”

Daily Round Trips, except Sunday.

TIME CARD,
Loave Portland .7 wm. | Leave TheDalles {pa,
Arrive TheDallesd p.m. ] ArrivePortiand 1pm:

Moals the Very Best.

This ronte has the grandest soenic attractions
on earth,  Sunday trips a loading feature,

Luuding and office, foot of Alder street. Both
'phones, Main 81, Portland, Or.

E. W, CRICHTON, Agont, Portland.
JOHUN M. FILLOON, Agent. The Dalles,
A, L TAYLOR, Agent, Astorin,

PRATHER & BARNES,

Agonis at Hood River

UNIOW
PACIFIC

B - of :‘n.‘:

OREGON |
Sng'm LINE

ano UNION PACIFIC

L o S
Chieago &“l-,‘f. {‘@:ret." gﬁif:f: Portlanid
Special | Kansas Clty, 851  Spevist
1:250. m, © Lonls,Chicagoand| 2:05p.m
| East,
i Walla Walla lewis-
Bpolane ton, Bpokane, Min- | Portland
Fiyer neapolis, St fuul, Flyer 3
8.2 pm. Duilnth, NMilwan-| 4:50 88
kee,Chitagok Bast
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BalL
Mail nna | Fr. {l}? } ,gf:.‘i..:: Mafl and
ll:x'prmu’ Kansas Uilj‘. Bt Expresd
Uil p, m, Louis,Caicagoaud | H2n.
Eant. X
OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
iy FREOM FORTLAND.
$300 pom, All  palling duu! 4:00 p. m.
subjeet w chaoge
For Ban Franciseo —
’ Enil every 5 days |
e |
Dajiy Columbig m. i 400 p.m.
I’.:.ﬁuiuln, Steamars. Ex. Sli:lldl.!
3:1‘11 nam. l"l : .
<Rlnrday  |To Astorin and Wa
_u-:uu "om, ! Landinga ’
G:45nm. Willamatie River. 4:%p.m
| Ex.Snuday lﬂnnuz' City, New-| Ex. s:'::mf
| berg, Snlei, lnde
ndence Way
| landings. J
. | |
i m, | and Yam- 3:00 pomn
Toes., Tl vors Mon,, Wed
and ﬁn;_m bt ::al. Fei
Oregon Clty, Day-|
ton. & ﬂu! u-&-
S s =
6:45n m, Hamette River. 4:30 p. ™
Tues., Thur e ) Mon,, Wed
Sabt | Poriland (o Coreal- Frl
lis & Way Land. .
s | SN ] -«
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